material for four talks.  That was the beauty of having my
broadcasts recorded In London.
Although I had been told that It would be impossible for
me to broadcast from Sortovala, Edmund Stevens of the
National Broadcasting Company was given facilities to
give two talks from there, However, when I saw how the
local censor had slashed his copy, I raised no objections,
because I thought I should be better off with my own
censor in Helsinki.
I had written some of my stories in Sortovala, and I did
the rest the night I arrived back in Helsinki I took them
along to the censor the next morning, and at about two
o'clock—half an hour before I was due to go on the air—
I went back to collect them. I thought the censor looked
unhappy when I went Into his room* but I was unhappier
myself when he told me with apologies that he could only
pass one of my talks on his own responsibility. This was
an unimportant little story about my drive back to Hel-
sinki. It seemed that all my best stuff was to be stopped*
and I was almost In tears. I argued and pleaded for twenty
minutes, and finally my eloquence had some effect. After
remaining adamant for some time, he agreed to pass all my
stories except one, which, he insisted, he simply could not
let through without referring It to a higher authority. He
hoped he might be able to do this quite quickly, so I
arranged that he should bring it down to me in the studio
if all went well.
Meantime, I went down with the others. The proce-
dure of giving these broadcasts was as follows. About a
quarter of an hour before they were due to start, gramophone
records were played from the studio. London listened in
at pre-arranged times every day, and these were for them
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